PRIVATE    LIVES                ACT I]
ELYOT :  Yes, practically every day.
AMANDA : I thought you were too; often I used tc
torture myself with visions of your bouncing about on
divans with awful widows.
ELYOT :  Why widows ?
AMANDA : I was thinking of Claire Lavenham really.
ELYOT : Oh Claire.
AMANDA (sharply} : What did you say " Oh Claire'"
like that for ? It sounded far too careless to me.
ELYOT (wistfully) : What a lovely creature she was.
AMANDA :  Lovely, lovely, lovely !
ELYOT (blowing her a kiss) :  Darling !
AMANDA : Did you ever have an affair with her ?
Afterwards I mean?
ELYOT : Why do you want to know ?
AMANDA :   Curiosity, I suppose.
ELYOT : Dangerous.
AMANDA: Oh not now, not dangerous now. I
wouldn't expect you to have been celibate during those
five years, any more than I was.
ELYOT (jumping): What ?
AMANDA : After all, Claire was undeniably attractive.
A trifle over vivacious I always thought, but that was
probably because she was fundamentally stupid.
ELYOT : What do you mean about not being celibate
during those five years ?
AMANDA : What do you think I mean ?
ELYOT : Oh God 1 (He looks down miserably.)
AMANDA : What's the matter ?
ELYOT : You know perfectly well what's the matter.
AMANDA (gently) :   You mustn't be unreasonable, I
was only trying to stamp out the memory of you.    T
expect your affairs well outnumbered mine anyhow.
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